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V.;W.TUE ' KNTERPKISE. : ;

PUBLISHED i EVERY THURSDAY,
n ,; BY " '..- ,i

C. C. WOOD W A R D ,
At two Dollni-- u V-- n t--,

. "P)iyitTf) i ii Advnuco.
' ' RATES''OFiAbyEETlS!EniQ.',"!'

Sl VfRUTMif HI .r.l THlfcJ 4'UIC JS. , , r
Orte inch, or less, one Insertion,'. . ... .$1 .010
Jtit uiiuli HUlweiiiunl insertion ... r an
1 moh por annum . . .:

2 inches per annum. .1 . . i . '...16.H0
Iff column H monitor . . . . .. i.OI)

column 6 mouths.. . ... . v.. 14.00
WtVnjTuu I rear . . . . . :j, . .......21.00

.V, oulQmi 3uiln!hiJ.v-'- i ). 4 .,j..H.O0
M 'oiuu. 0 moilihe : . i . . .X 4 i ... .14.00

column I yr . . , (;.v.. 30.00
1 column 3 months.. ..... i . ,.21.00
1 column 6 mouths . . .-- 89.00
1 column 1 your. . .74.00
'Innoimciiig candidates, for count; offices. 36.01)

. .il." ' " State otheca... 10.00
Marriage Notices '.. ;..;..'.-- .. . 1 .00
Obituaries, of mnro than 10, linos .... 1 .00
- SCJ"'0 nttentinn paid to orders for the paper
uitlwuifconvniinred by the Cash. ' ' ' '

i ViSuas sending advertisements should mark
the number of times they desire thctn inserted,
pr they w ill bo continued until forbid , and
charged accordingly. "' ' '." ' j

Transient advertisements must be paid for at
the time of insertion. '

' Communications, to secure insertion, must be
accompanied by the name of the authors.

' ICPcccssity compels us to adhere strictly to
the Cash" System," and payment will be re-

quired In ADVAncn, or on delivery, for all Job
AVork or advertising.

w. h. rta r.Kv, T. K. II. M'CROSKEY,
Kingston, Tenn. jMadisonvillo, Tenn.

STALEY & H'GRQSXEY.

nntl Solicitoi'',
Madisonville, Tenn.

WII.I, I'KACTICE IN ltOANK, MONROE, and
V. the adjoining counties. Prompt attention

given . to the collection of all claims, and the
prosecution of suits cither in Circuit or Chancery
Court. Dec. 2 ly.

1 KXOXVILLE, TENN.,
P. Ill TOOMEY, PROP'B.
iimrATKu within a Few Stem ok the Dwiit.
A new and elegant First Class Hotel, well fur-
nished, and having every comfort aud conveni-
ence.

, , ., SUFFICIENT TIME FOR

Passengers on the Trains East & West to get

Dinner. octTtf

Planters' Hotel,
j . i

TWENTY STEI'S Flid.M THE RAILROAD,

CLEVKLAN1), TENN.,
A (CMSS mmii ' '

Tables furnished with the best the .Markets A (lord.

R. K. Marsh, Prop'r.'

h. c. SAWTEM.,' Late wifliO. L. Anderson Ss Co

j. a. peukkusos, Late with Boyd, Vaughn & Co.

SAWTELL" PERKEItSON,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

GROCEHS AND COMMISSION MER- -

Opposite Dodd's Corner, , J 8 n

iVhxhiall tilrtet, 1 ATLANTA, GA

JOHN W. HOPE. MILLER.

HOPE 5&! MILLER,

'Waicliiiiakcrs a ii Jewelers

Watchrt' Clacks, jcVvelryund Silver l'l.itcd "Wttrc,

Manufacturers of Sterling Silver Spoons'.
GAY STREET, next noun to 1st National Rank.

Knoxville, Tennessee.;
ICP All work done by Experienced Workmen

and Warranted.O' v, , Jitney ly

II. M. Bearden,
WHOLESALE'''

LIQUOR DEALER,
Vt-il- il vii j

CommissionMerphant,
-.

GAY. STREET, ,.
t;i. .,' ..'it:,; OiV'i

KNOXVILLE TENNESSEE.

855 CoAntry Produce Bouglrt and Sold on
.oct21 ly

' LAMAR HOUSE.

Itnoxvill,' Tennessee.
J.. C. FLANDERS, Lessee.
THIS House has been repainted and papered

i Beds are Good. Business men will
consult their own interests by bearing in mind
that tlys house is located ,.

'' '
, IN THE BUSINESS CENTRE, --

wnfen gives them advantages that no other house
taffpnjif Qranibisses atthe Depot. i : ,.r.

. 'Terms jfor Tennesseq guests as liberal 88 any
otlief house. l ' octl'4 tf. - J

, NEE.D II AM '

' nHURCH, School mid Parlor Organs and Mclo-- .
jLdiepns of every dteiirlption, at,educed pri-
ces. Send for a copy of the last edition of the
"Silv'eri Tohgtiei' which Vill Ve mailed free' to
Any address upon application tq the oldoet rs

of Reed Organs and Melodepns in
America; B." Pi Nebha & So, 143,' 145 &
147 East 23d; St., New JTork; j.

miiSl IB 1 S S 1 3ST a E R
MEROnANT , TAYtOIt ,

u -- '"Xnd' Wholesale dealer In

WAD Y 4IADE 4
CLUTH1JN li,

1Joy I.OXyiLLE, TENNESSEE.;
PARTICULARATTETIONPAjpiORPR.

T.'C.BROWN, Formerly 6t Mill Springs,' Ky.

LAMP),' 15R0W1V & CO.,
Commission'Mercliants,

Col umh u h, Georgia,
'

K EAYY ADVANCES MADE ON". LARGE
Quantities of Produce.' Consicnmcnts so--

litit. dec!) Sm

SWEETWATER'. HOTEIa.
.; (Kuown oa the J.. C. Vaughn-House- .

CHARLES H. BEAN,' Prop'r. :

SITUATED tN A PRW BTKPB 6& THE DEPOT.

TVT0 PAINS WILL BE SPARED TO RENDER
Vi '. Guests comfortable in every respect. '

" Baggage-oonveye- to and from the Depot, 'free
of charge.' "Persons from this and surrounding
counties can have their horses well oared for.

Prices, moderate. dec2tf

NICHOLS
' '

ARE BELLtNa '
,

Groceries and Provisions,
QUEENSWARE, GLASSWARE,

STATIONERY ' AND CONFECTIONERIES,

DyestufTs, Factory Thread ,
' Heavy Domestic, 5alt and Nails.

We design keeping a first-cla- ss Grocery and
Provision Store, and will pay cash or goods for
whatover we buy in the Produce line. You will
find us at the Post OHice, "East Broad street,
Sweetwater, Tenn. NICHOLS &PARSLEY.

npr. 29 tf.

EL, FRY,
KEEPS CONSTANTLY ON HAND

, r ; ALL LINDS OF

Family Groceries,
CONFECTIO MEElESi&o

ALSO,

Seth Thomas' Clocks.
He IS ALSO prepared to repair Watches,
Clocks and Jewelry, on the most reasonable
terms. SATISFACTION GUARANTEED,

march " ' ' ; '11. 1869tf. y

ALVIN M'CORKLE. JUDGE UEO. BROWN.

EAST TENNESSEE
AGRICUTURAL IMPLEJIENT

AND

Mill Furnishing Depot.

mccorkle & brown;
, Manufacturers' Agents and Dealers in

7 AGRICTJLXTmAX,
ii .,. .. . ;i AND

'
.. -

LABOR - SALG IMPLEMENT

. . FERTILIZERS, &c .

' I .IKCLODIKa . . :

! '.:...:' . ,

Mdirers, Reapers,
Xlu'esliere, Separators,

II. o r s e - Power s,
STEEL TOOTH WHEEL HORSE RAKE,

Cider and Wine Mills.
'.' GRAIN DRILLS, STRAW CUTLERS,

'

Corn Sliellers, WheatFane
'

' 8MUT AND COCKLE MACHINES. -

Improved Steel and Cast Plows.

CASTINGS.
DOUBLE SHOVELS, SULKY PLOWS.

WASHING MACHINES.
ZERO REFRIGERATORS,

- " . '. '.
'

.
'

Garden lhd Farming Hardware,

We are Agents for the State for
WHANN'S CELEBRATED -

Raw - Bone Super - Phosphate,
The Great Fertilher for all Crops. '

fj4j ti'h "'(STAVDABI) GUARANTEBD.)

Tioll of" which wednvite the Farmers of East
Tennessee to come and Examine at our

Sample Warehouse,
v gay street; ;J- -. --

Knoxville, Tennessee.
Near (East Tennesse. and Virginia,' and' East
, Tennessee and Georgia Railroads, .

1 We' repeot fully solicit orders for all articles
in our line which we will endeavor to fill xo the
satisfaction of those patronizing us. -

icyLettere-e- f (inquiry promptly answ'ered.J
aprill Jy. , r . ,

Barrett fc Caswell,
''".''".."..'. ' '

GENERAL ';,!,"

Commission Merohants,
248 Broad Street, Augusta,. Ga.

Special attention siren to the Snl f Produce
' ' H'i'i I y?T .M .

.i " f(
Merchandise & Cotton Purchased.

Thot, O. Barret, Late of Barrett, Cnrler fc Co..
Tlieo. D. CaswelH Late Baker fc I'aiwtU.

june 3 Jy. " ; ' ' vtttl ;

A,- '

CLIIfO TO THOSE WHO CLING TO
' - ! ,. . r YOU. , . ;

There are msny friends of summer,
Who are kind while flowers bloom,'

But when winter chills the blossoms,
They depart with the perfume.

On the broad highway of action .

Friends of worth are far and few ;
,So when ono has proved his friendship,

'' Cling to him who clings to you..... .

Do not harshly Judge your neighbor,
Do not deem his life untrue,

If he makes no great pretentions, '
Deeds are great though words are few.

' " . r .

, .Those who stand andd the tempest,
Firm as when the skies are blue, .

Will be friends while life endurcth,
Cling to those who cling to you.

When you see a worthy brother
Buffeting the stormy main,

Lend a helping hand fraternal,
Till ho reach the shore again.

t

Don't desort the old and tried friend
When misfortune comes in view,

For he then needs friendship's comforts,
Cling to those who cling to you.

THE FAIR MENDICANT.

An English Story.

Paul Ventnor was curate of Bladesburg
with wisdom in his head, with tenderness
in his heart, but with precious little mon-
ey in his pocket.

One June morning, as he was coming
round the porter's lodge of Foley hall, he
heard a sweet, plaintive voice say :

"For the love of God help me! I am
starving !"

Ho raised his head quite startled out of
his equanimity. On the steps sat a young
woman. Her cheeks were tear-stained- ,4

and her head and shoulders were envel-op'- d

in a shawl. That she was suffering
was evident, yet she wore neither the air
nor the dress of an ordinary mendicant.

He stopped and regarded her for a mo-

ment, and then dropped a coin into her
outstretched palm. She did not close her
hand; she did not look up to see if he
was young or old, or down at the coin to
note its value. .

"Thank you," she murmured, never
raising the dark eye-lash- from the wet
cheeks.

"I can keep body and soul a little lon-
ger together with that. And then 1 Why,
I can beg again, even if it kills mo. Oh,
kind sir, it is work I want, steady, daily
work, ill-pa-

id though it be. Anything,
rather than to beg."

Thoughtfully the young curate Btood,
with one hand holding his hat and the
other in his pocket. Then his eyes foil
upon the full, white, finely rounded arm j

next upon the sweet, sad, oval face.
"You seem to be a stranger heret" he

said.
"I am ; I walked over from Shade

stone."
"Walked? Not in a day?"
"No nor in ten of them, sir. I work-

ed a little here, and begged a little there,
and starved between the times," replied
the woman, adding to the voice that was
so sweet and low, a little hysterical laugh
that made him shudder.

"Where are you going 1" he asked.
"Where, I do not know, sir. Anywhere.

I wouldn't be made to do it, and so I ran
away. No I would have died first."

She said that with a vehemence; it was
not clear what she meant, but she seemed
so much a lady, and Paul was invariably
so polite that he refrained from asking an
explanation.

"What kind of employment do you
seek ?" was the next question.
- "Something for willing hands and heart
to do, sir. Teaching would suit me best,
but it is not for me to state my prefer-
ences."- ;;

During all this time she had not raised
her eyes, to his faoe. Was It from humil-
ity or shame? He was not one easily de-

ceived, only he wanted a fair scrutiny of
her face and eyes.

"I am the curate of Bladesburg," '. he
said. "My name is Paul Ventnor. , This
is the lodge at Foley HalL. If you will,
enter it with rr.e, I will get you a tempo-
rary home at least. Corae."

She arose to her feet ; then elevating
her head, she fixed her eyes upon him.
They were suoh, trusting, brown eyes, that
they set his nerves tingling. As they be-

held his own they were deepened in in-

tensity, and more and more of the child-
ish sweetness came into her face. .The
curate felt that he could trust her, but he
also .felt somewhat embarrassed, which
made him feel vexed at himself. . .

"You have not yet told me your name,"
he said. - , .. j; ... j , .

"No, I have not," she replied, the color
in her cheeks deepening. Then with the
least perceptible" hesitancy she said, "my
name is Grace Templeton." - "-- -v

. Paul Ventnor thought it 'was a very
pretty name, but did not say so. He seiz-

ed the knocker at the door and gave a vig-

orous peal.' A servant answered it, and
the two soon stood in tho presence of the
lady of Foley Hall. . She esteemed the
young eurate very highly, and placod a
proper appreciation on his character and
talents. A word from him in behalf of
Gracq would have been sufficient, bad she
not been possessed of any personal or mental

charms, even.
The result of the interview was that sho

was at once accepted at Foley nail, not
as a menial, but as a companion to my
lady, who was a widow and an invalid.
Graoe was refined, able and scholary, and
her natural vivacity soon returnod to her,
no one could be more companionable to
one who was disposed to be taciturn and
gloomy.

Six months passed away, and during
that time Paul Ventnor visited Foley Hall
more frequently than there was absolute
necessity for, and was not long uncon-
scious of the motive that took him thith-o- r,

Day by day Grace grew more lovely
in-hi- s eyes, and more dear to his heart.
She attended his ministry with rare con-
stancy, and his sermons were dull and
soulless to himself when she was not in
her pew with her great brown eyes fixed
upon his face. He was desperately in
love with her, but he made no declaration.
The living at Bladesburg was only worth
five hundred pounds per annum, and he
could not thinK of marrying upon that.

At the end of six months a servant in
livery arrived at Foley Hall.

"I have a letter for Lady Templeton,"
he said.

"For whom ?" responded my lady, with
a stare.

"For the Earl's daughter, for the lady
of Templeton Place."

The madam took the letter, with the
great red seal, in a daled sort of way,
thon rang the bell for Grace.

"A letter for you," she said.
Graco's face grew red and white by turns

as her eyes fell upon the direction of the
letter. She glanoed at the servant, who
bowed with servile reverence.

"This is from my father, the Earl," she
said. "Does he know that I am here, Mr.
Williams?"

"He does not, my lady. Your brother
Edgar has kept his secret well."

She then opened the letter, and read as
follows:

Templeton Place, Nov. 24, 1849.
My Dear Grace: I have relented.

You ore an angel, while I am a choleric
old fool. You were right in your estimate
of Claiborn. lie was a mere adventurer,
and is r ow in jail on a half-doze- n counts. I
was never so infatuated before. You shall
marry whomsoever it may please you to- -

marry. I beg your forgiveness, and beg
you return. Edgar consented to forward
this, as I am ignorant of your wherea-
bouts.

Your doting, irascible father
Marcus Templeton.

P. S. C'.axton, the rector, is dead.
A bright light suffused the face of Grace.

She took the blank leaf from the letter,
and taking out her lead pencil, wrote as
follows:

My Dear Father : I hold no bitter-
ness. The death of Rev. Mr. Claxton
leaves the rectorship of Shadestown va-

cant. I will return on condition that you
give me the living at Shadestown to who-

ever I may name. Your daughter,
Grace.

Folding up the note she handed it to
the servant, and said :

"Mr. Williams, give that to your mas-

ter. I will expect you back with an an-

swer noon."
The man bowed, retired, and appeared

the next day with the following reply :

"Agreed. Please name the rector. Be
back M. T."

Grace found it necessary to make my
lady Foley Hall her confident. Her sto-

ry was a simple one and may in part have
been divined by words she let drop before
the curate on the steps of the lodge and
by the tenor of her father's letter.

The letter was a stern,
irascible old gentleman. A dissolute
young fellow, named Claiborn, who pre-
tended to be a noble descent, and im- -

mensly wealthy, had ingratiated himself
into the .ban's friendship. lo such an
extent had he accomplished this, that
when he proposed for the hand of Grace,
the old gentleman was delighted, and in-

sisted that she should comply. But she
had read the charaoter of her suitor and
presistently refused.- - One violent inter-
view followed . another, until Grace left
Templetons Flace, willing to endure any
privation rather than marry against her
will, or submit to a repetition of the vio-

lent scenes. In the end the Earl was
foroed to confess that he had been wofully
deceived, and truly unkind..

.. - , - -
. ;

Graoe was standing alone with Paul
Ventnor in the great library at Foley Hall.
He knew that she was going away on the
morrow, but he did not know that she be-

longed to the noblesse. His heart, was
sad, and he kept his teeth hard shut, as if
thereby to be more able to keep back an
avowal of his passion. Grace had learned
to love him dearly, and suspected his mo-

tive for remaining silent. , - -

"I must bid you good bye, as you will
not be here she said softly,
holding out her white hand to him. "Oh,
1 shall miss your sermons verv much." ',

.

' "And" myself also I had hoped," he
said, sadly, humbly. '.

"And yourself, also," repeated Grace,
in her truthful way, and with heightened
color. "Your congregation do not appre-
ciate youj Mr. .Ventnor. ; Your salary is
far. too meagre for the talents you possess,
for the labor you perforin.- - The reotorato

irfi IT

j.
...

of Shadestown js worth two thousand
pounds. Ah, if you had that, Mr. Ventnor,"

"Yes, if I had," said Paul, his voice
trembling, "I know what I would do
then." t '.o

He averted his face to stifle lis emo-

tion. Grace knew what he wanted to say,
and woman like, she determined to make
him say it.' With her eyes fixed upon
him, and tapping the floor with her dain-

ty slippered foot, she said in a low, sweet
voice: : ."' ..... .in

."What would you do 1" i ru li i: '

He turned full upon her, this dark,
handsome faoe all aglow." He caught her
hand, and, in a thick, husky lone said : . J

"What would I do then ?iI-wou- M bold
your hand thus, and say, Grace I love you
with my whole soul I cannot live, with-

out you ! . Will you be mine?' - j

Paul was trembling, and Grace's face
flushed with pleasure. . : j

. "It strikes me that you have said.: it
now," she said with a little gay laugh,
and withdrawing her hand. ' "When you
are rector of Shad est one I will hear you
with more complacency. Goodnight, Mr.
Ventnor." v , ..

The young curate went away from Fo-

ley Hall with a heavy heart, and the next
Sabbath was a dull and heavy one indeed.
But on the next Monday following, he re-

ceived a very great surprise, in the shape
of a document bearing an Earl's crest,
which read aa follows :
- To Paul Vtntnori Curate of Blades-
burg Reverend Sir The Roctorate of
Shadestone awaits your acceptance. ' By
Christmas we would expect to find you in
charge. Yours in haste, . ? ;

John Templeton.
Templeton's Place, Deo. 8, 1849.

Then followed one of the Earl's blunt
postscripts:

"My daughter Grace has recommended
the appointment." '

Paul Ventnor was almost dumbfounded.
He sank into a chair and burst into tears.
He was appreciated at last, and the- - rec-tora- te

of Shadestone was his; How was it
to be explained ? Was the fair mendicant
at the Lodge gate an Earl's daughter?
Had the crown piece he dropped into her
hand brought him an anuity of 2,000 a
year. ; '

-i .'--'
He accepted the offer, and by the holi-

days he was in charge. In course of time
Grace explained all to him : then he - re-

newed his proposition, which she enter-
tained with very g:atifying"complaoency."

But whon he applied to the Earl he was
bluntly refused. Grace interceded and
was also refused.

"Father," she said, "what's a Temple-ton- 's

word worth?" - -

"As much as his bond, child, aqd rigid-
ly kept from father to son down a proud
ancestrial line." ; ' ';

Grace laughed softly, with a sparkle of
triumph in her eye. She took from her
bosom the letter the Earl had written to
her.

"See," she said, "I hold your written
word a terse bond, indeed, with your
crest and name attached. In it you say,
"I shall marry whomsoever it shall please
me to marry." Well I please to marry
Paul Ventnor, the Rector of Shadestone."

The Earl's face olouded and then rela-
ted. Fair and proud as a queen his
daughter looked, with the brown, expect-
ant eyes fixed upon him. He. went to her,
put his arm round her, ' kissed her and
said: " '.:;.' . ;.i

"Be it so, ehild, I am fairly caught.
Although Ventnor is not titled, he is a
handsome, good-heart- fellow. Ho will
be a Dean before he dies. May you ever
be happy together." ;

Stains in Muslin.
The following receipt is for taking out

the stains of fruit, red wine, ink or mildew
from white articles:- - An ounce Of sal am-

moniac, (or hartshorn,) and an ounce of
salt of tartar, well mixed; put them into
a pint of soft water, and bottle it for use,
keeping it very tightly corked. Pour a
little of this liquid into a saucer, and wash
in it those parts of a white article that
have been stained. . When the stains have
been removed by this process, wash ' the
article in the usual manner.

An Eloquent Appeal! The following
powerful, elegant, and olassio appeal was
made in a court of justice recently, some-
where in Kentucky, by one of the learned
heads of the bar : "Gentlemen of the Ju-
ry Do you. think my client, who lives in
the pleasant valley of Kentucky, where the
lands is rich and the. soil ; are fertile,
would be guilty; of stealing : eleving lit-

tle skeins of cotting ? I think not, I rec-o- n

not, I , caloulate not,'. 'And I. guess
gentlemen of the jury, that you had bet
ter bring in . my client not. guilty'; for if

ou conviot mm, he and his son John, will
ick the whole of you." . :

-

' "I suppose,' said a quack; while : feel-

ing the pulse of a patient who had reluct-
antly submitted to solicit his advice, "I
suppose you think me a bitofaharnbug?"
"Sir," grayely replied " the sick man "I
was not aware until now that you could
so readily disoover a man's thoughts by
fooling his pulse,"''1 -- :.'; !i

"Jim what is a bakory?" . "A.plaod
where tbey bake.".,, "What is a brewery?"

."A place where, they .brew,.,'1.;:,,,What- - is
a gallery 1" A place lor the guls," -- .

FLEE LITTLE ONE, FLEE." :

v - . Samba and ttaDQTil. !

The following experience. of xajx foot
buck negro, who is -- aid to have robbed
every hen'rodstliiar Trenton, 'was given
at a 'protracted' meeting tt'i the 'BaplM
church a short time ' bisL. i , lt Ja voiu'.hpd

y eyeral goutlemeu. yhohoardjfaa,!
uioat. vtroatfin, iseing a new pnvert. the
pastor said f "?WeU my young friend tell
us what good thirig9 have been' done 'for
you?" i ' ':"!" 5;.i,,'v::-'- v!

'Rolling his dyes .around .and .working
timself into a mt of. frenxy, he cpmmeno-e-d

with the voice and. sing song tone iu
which that race give vent to .their relig-
ions feelings; ""La Friday morning I was
struck wid my sius, an I couldn't git )i
rest in de house aji J wentoot In de old
graveyard, an , prayed da Lord to forgive
me, an I prayed an prayed, an I,foua no
peace, an I went back in de house, but
couldn't git no satisfacshnn dar;ao I went
out injle woods an I prayed dar an (till I
foun no peace, an den J went whar de boys
was a playin', cards, an dey axed ma
wouldcn I have a han, aq I tole em no ;

an I stayed dar a'lookiu' on a while an I
felt like do debbil was right-'arte- ma
I went back to de house an I sot dor iu no
peace, an I went way down in da ole sink,
an I laid down

.
dar an I prayod all dat

day, an all dat night an nex day,' an I
oooden fine nd peace. Den I went up1 to
Calincs an I sot down, but I cooden git no
peace dar an I eoodon stay dar an I went
back to de sink an I laid down dar an I

E
raved, an I prayed, an I prayed, anbime-- y

I heard siimpin a oomin Bookety bout-et- y

bookety an I ' looked up an dar
old Satan a ridiu on do

ole black mar he was a ridin de fuss time
he cum into de world, an he had grate big
spurs on as big as a suoklar' saw. But
thank de Lord ho run by ' an 'never' seed
me.
,, Den I laid down &n prayed de Lord4 to
save me,anarter a while I beared sumpin
a comin agin. I looked, up an I seed old
Satan comih back in' a "slow Walk an I
heered him say; "No- - 'he1' heber1 went

here, I dori't see no tracks." Den I
knewed he was a lookin for me an I hol-
lered out sabe me, an fI
heered a voice a' saying for your
life little one, for your' life." Deii
I jumped up an run hard as I could a'crusn
de oleic veil field.' ; I looked beforeti'me
an I seed a.big. fire just like,, bumm of,
plant bed, an I looked back, an I seed ole
Satan rite arter'me, so I run' rite "on an
when I got to de. fire I jumped,'ari Btead
of jumpin over I fell rite in de middle, on
sumpin caught me cross de brest an I look-
ed an seed it war jist like a skene of fine
thread, 'an den I hollered but

-d deliver 'me, an den two little
white robed angels tuck me ail set mo on
my feet an said for your-Iife- . little
one, flee for your life, an I runned aa run--
ned, an I come to a little white, path an
I stopt an I said w-a- -y shall I

which ' 'go, way.
An I heered a voice savin take to. de

right, an den I runned an.tutoned tell il
cum to a little white gate an it fiied open
an I heered a voioe saying
little one welcome, an I kept up da little
white path tell T.-eu- to another little
white gate an it flied. open, an dar stood

-n littlo
white angels all with little white robes on
an dey all sung out little
one welcome.- - "..

Perhaps you were asleep and droamink
my brother, interposed the preacher.
No no, fo de Lord I was wide awake as
you is dis minute an. seed it all wid

. my
' ' " "own eyes.

A badlv bunsed nn: Eiopmld 'slnmi.
in response to the inquiry. "Where ,havo
you been?" said, ,'Down to Mrs. Mulroon-ey'- s

wake; an illigant time we had of it.
Fourteen fights in fifteen minutes; only One- -

wooie nose in tne nouso, ana that belong- -
ea to tne tay settle 1

,' j
"Ephraim,' this baby's .legs are" mon-

strous fat,v ain't they! 'What tempera-
ment do you think the ohildhas V u

VRather heavy, Simon dcoidedly t of
the limb-fat-i- c. .:. V,., , ,

"my eu,! guess so, too.':, ,

A very young mother .divestod herself
of some- - divine aftlatUstou ''baby'? a short
time since. Hcre,is one tathetic .verse;

fDoxcry ,dgpdle;um dinkle-un- j ium,
Turn" to its muzzerv miizzery nium;

' Tizzery Izzery boozy boo'" 1M

No baby' s6 sweet and "Bo pittyas 'ob."

"Saratoga and Long Branch you
'

haVo
:k s 4 1 ' "seen the'ui,"

Said Henry ;One morning to Joe: 1 11 '
"Pray tell me the difference between them,
For bothor my wig if Ikno.'! (,it
Quoth Joe, '"'Tis the easiest matter .

At once to distinguish the two
At thc'one'you go into'thd' watei',
At the dtherU 'gotn'to,b'p'',,w

--"Hans, where do you live?'?. "Acrost
do river mit de turnpikes by de school as
you go uproit der right hand ou dee odder
side.1'" Hi .,.tl !: fitdi
"

,
'V 'i'"-- ; I'm! lo fWih

Texas hag a new game-- - in cards one
LholJij a Revolver an4..tko.J(hbl .deeaftho
playing, j ihe coroner eudtk th guuJ.;if. -


